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shelters will arise, and London's poorer popu-
lation will invade the Tubes.

Most of the surface shelters are built, or
adapted, as annexes to public buildings; one
adjoins a church and another a convent; a third
is a public laundry reinforced with iron and
concrete. The district is humble, with a mainly
working-class population inhabiting small two-
storey houses without basements or garden shel-
ters. It is for householders who possess neither
Anderson steel shelters nor basements, that
communal brick buildings are now provided.
Even when empty, their limited ventilation and
their combined smell of concrete, new brick and
Jeyes' Fluid makes them stuffy and close. When
the public are in occupation, the atmosphere
almost solidifies.

So far the residents of the small houses have
taken to the shelters like foxes to their lairs.
They have adopted them so effectively that they
now camp there regularly with their blankets
and pillows, rather than get up from a warm
bed and emerge into the night when the siren
goes.

"There's a whole set of social distinctions
grown up in these shelters,95 my friend the
Warden tells me. "The mutual exclusiveness
-of members at Yorkshire Luncheon Clubs is
nothing to this. One group will refuse to enter
the same shelter as another from their street.